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	FAYZ to Avenger

Tony Stark looked hard at the building in front of him.

The Vault. That's what S.H.I.E.L.D. called it. The most secure prison in the world. Keeping the highest, evilest, most insane villains that ever existed in check.

'Wonder why Fast and Furious would want us here.' Tony thought, as he glanced at his team.

Natasha Romanov looked as emotionless as ever. With her permanent neutral expression, her eyes scanned the area for any sudden possible threat. Tony almost felt bad for anyone who accidentally startles the assassin.

Clint Barton stood next to her, grinning like an idiot. His eyes glanced around playfully, but somehow, he still put off the, 'don't mess with me' vibe. He looked like he could either crack a joke, your crack your neck at any second.

Bruce Banner stood silently. His glasses glinted sunlight. His shy, reserved exterior in no way suggested that he was a huge green rage-monster for his part time job.

Steve Rogers stood tall like always. His back straight and his face serious. His soft, kind baby blue eyes seemed to be competing with his rock solid abs. Americas favorite golden boy.

The absence of Thor was almost to obvious. Without his loud booming voice, everything seemed so silent. That, and all the pop tarts were still in the kitchen. He had told them he was fixing business in Asgard. Something about a Sword of Summer, doomsday, and some kid...what was his name?...Magnus?... Whatever. It didn't really matter to Tony.

"Wonder why Fury wants us here." Steve murmured, as the team made there way threw the highly secured front gates.

They were escorted by guards, down rows of hallways. Each cell was equipped with a huge steal sliding door, that only opened on the outside.

There was no way to see any of the villains, but Tony was sure that one of these cells contained the Joker.

Internally laughing at his own joke, Tony quickly followed the rest of the Avengers into a small grey office which looked so out of place, considering the building they were in.

Director Pirate Fury sat, hands folded together as he calmly watched them enter. His face was as grim as ever, and his eye-patch was looking oddly more intimidating then it did yesterday.

"Please, have a seat." Tony internally scoffed at Fury's formalness, but like the other Avengers, obliged happily.

"I guess you're wondering why I brought you here." Fury asked, a raised eyebrow.

This time, Tony snorted out loud, receiving a hard glare from Steve.

Fury ignored Tony, as he continued, "I'm sure you are all aware of the incident a year ago with a dome and all of those kids trapped inside."

They all nodded. I mean, please. Who hadn't heard of the huge thing that had happened in Perdido Beach? It was all over the news. Besides, a big dome that size was kinda hard to miss.

"And you know that a year after the dome had come up, SHIELD had planted bombs blowing it up?" Fury questioned.

They nodded again, and Tony saw Steve visibly wince. It had been the death of over a hundred children. But it had to be done. Tony still, of course, hadn't forgiven SHIELD for that.

"No one was documented to have survived the incident," Fury stated, "No one but two boys. Cain Soren and Sam Temple, who were reported seen."

Bruce gasped, "That's impossible." He said, "That bomb was to strong. There was no way, not even inside the dome, they would have been able to survive."

Fury shook his head, "We don't know how. We don't even know there really alive-"

"So we're here for a theory?" Tony asked, a bit annoyed by this fact. They were god damned SHIELD for crying out loud! If they wanted two little boys, why not just get them?

Fury scowled, "Stark, we have evidence." He said, "But it still isn't valid."

"So what do you want us to do?" Tony asked.

Fury smirked slightly, folding his hands, "I want the Avengers to find Cain Soren and Sam Temple."

**A/N: Okay, guys! That was Chapter One! I really hoped you liked it. The only reason I'm writing this is because I've wanted to read a Cain and Sam meet the Avengers for a LONG time, but there are none. So I've taken it apron myself to give it to you guys! Please review, follow, and favriote! Promise there will be more action later on! 3**

**Later Lovleys,**

**MissKnowItAll13**


End file.
